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cannot keep the ship off the dreadful rock; you
may see it not a stone's throw from your cabin
window. We have been in a most perilous situa-
tion the whole night.9 The imprudent fellow soon
perceived the effects of his rashness by my coun-
tenance,, and brought his master instantly to me;
finding all evasion was now impracticable, he said,
our situation was undoubtedly a bad one,, but a
boat was coming off shore immediately for us;
that I must keep up my spirits,, and all would
soon be well. At the same time strengthening
my fainting resolution, by reminding me what
mercies we had received at the hands of our
bountiful Creator, who he doubted not would
add our present relief to the number. He took
me upon deck with him, for he durst not leave
the men, and he knew I was easiest by his side.
I will not distress your tender feelings with a
full description^ the scene that now presented
itself to my view, but must say it was indeed
most terrifying; and added to all that was passing
on board, I saw the wretches waiting in numbers
on the shore, expecting our vessel would go to
pieces, and intent (as is their barbarous usage) on
plundering the wreck. From this dismal scene
my attention was roused by the expected boat
approaching near the ship. Your clear lather wan
making everything ready to get me into it, but
how that was to be accomplished, almost staggered